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*('As for my ship/' I answered, *' it was wrecked by the Earth-
shaker Poseidon on the confines of your land. The wind had
carried us onto a lee shore. He drove the ship up to a headland
and hurtled it on the rocks. But I and my friends here managed
to escape with our lives."

(To this the cruel brute made no reply. Instead, hejumped up,
and reaching out towards my men, seized a couple and dashed
their heads against the floor as though they had been puppies.
Their brains ran out on the ground and soaked the earth. Limb
by limb he tore them to pieces to make his meal, which he de-
voured like a mountain lion, never pausing till entrails and flesh,
marrow and bones, were all consumed, while we could do no-
thing but weep and lift up our hands to Zeus in horror at the
ghastly sight, paralysed by our sense of utter helplessness. When
the Cyclops had filled his great belly with this meal of human
flesh, which he washed down with unwatered milk, he
stretched himself out for sleep among his flocks inside the cave.
And now my manhood prompted me to action: I thought I
would draw my sharp sword from the scabbard at my side,
creep up to him, feel for the right place with my hand and stab
him in the breast where the liver is supported by the midriff. But
on seconds thoughts I refrained, realizing that we should have
perished there as surely as the Cyclops, for we should have found
it impossible with our unaided hands to push aside the huge rock
with which he had closed the great mouth of the cave. So for the
time being we just sat groaning there and waited for the blessed
light of day.

(No sooner had the tender Dawn shown her roses in the East,
than the Cyclops lit up the fire and milked his splendid ewes, all
in their proper order, putting her young to each. This business
over and his morning labours done, he once more snatched up a
couple of my men and prepared his meal. When he had eaten,
he turned his fatted sheep out of the cave, removing the great
doorstone without an effort. But he replaced it immediately, as
easily as though he were putting the lid on a quiver. Then, with
many a whistle, he drove his rich flocks off towards the high